shouting, crying, waving and flinging. As at Alexandria
and at Antioch the rain of flowers, jewels and trinkets
came down upon the stage. There could be no doubt of
Macedonia's triumph; nothing like it had been known in
The City ever; not even at a chariot race. Five minutes
passed, and still the tumult rang; ten minutes passed;
they were still cheering. The dancers were all on the
stage bowing and bowing again and again. Whenever it
flagged for two seconds, the officers of the Guard, sit-
ting back near the entrance, shouted: "Macedonia".
Theodora stood with the stage hands in the wings. "I
never saw anything like this," one said. She saw the
excited, happy dancers laughing and crying on the stage,
or going down into the orchestra to bow; then suddenly
the shouting of the audience rose to a roar, not wholly
of applause, partly of indignation. What was causing
this change in the mood? Theodora turned to the hands
near her; the noise in the house hushed suddenly. In the
hush she heard plainly the blare of an approaching brass
band outside the theatre, playing "Up with the Green
Flag and down with the Blue". She heard and could
just see some of the Court leaving the house to deal with
the disturbers. By a happy hint from Sosthenes, the
musicians in the theatre struck up the Imperial Welcome.
The audience rose and cheered the Imperial couple. In
the midst of the cheering, the dancers made a swift chain
which glid round the dancing-floor, made obeisance to'
the Imperial pair, and so slipped away to change for the
second ballet.

The second ballet went like the April flowers, which
lead on the flowers in May. Again, in the interval, the
Green bands attempted to march past the theatre. One
of the stage hands went out to see what happened. He
told Theodora that it was only just these young Green
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